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SENSATIONAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER 

"HOPPY'S" Unbelievably New Simple Method of Play- 
ing the Harmonica ... is yours as a GIFT with this 

Genuine WM. KRATT 
HARMONICA 




full Site Professional Model.. Solid 
Brass Plates and Bronze Reeds 
. . . Made by Wm. KRATT, maker 
of World's finest 




I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 

RADI0-TELEVIS!O" 



J America's Fast Growing Industry Offers You(2 f §HO# ^90*! 
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I! You Learn Servicing or Communications 
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